the paper ball, and was on the point of running after the
Baron, but his companion caught him by the arm
'Let him go/ he said  'One never knows        '
Makeev unfolded the piece of paper Across a telegraph
blank narrow strips of tape stood out
'Chita Situation grave Stop In view events recom-
mend immediate departure direction Aksha Stop Sato
will meet you frontier Stop Captain Sudzuki'
'You see,9 said Zabiakin, 'it's just as I told you '
He took off his cap and passed his hand over his bald head
'Still, I should never have believed it'
'What frontier does Sudzuki mean?' asked Makeev
'The Mongolian frontier, of course It must be, when
he teJfcs about Aksha That's on the way to the frontier '
A soldier came out of the Baron's bungalow at the
run
'Colonel Laurenzf' he shouted, in a frightened voice
'His Excellency wants Colonel Laurenz' Has voice died
away inside the station
A few moments later, Laurenz hurried across to Un-
gern's quarters As he passed, Makeev and Zabiakm
turned round and pretended to be studying the sky
Another flight of storks was just passing over
The sound of a horse's gallop rang out at the other end
of the street A little beast with a tangled mane dashed
along it, zigzagging from one side to the other As it
drew level with the two officers, it dropped m a heap in
the dust With its head lying on one side, and its muzzle
blowing big red bubbles, the horse stared up at the sky
with a wild eye It soon grew dim
'That's a Mongol beast,' said Makeev 'I wonder
what's become of its rider'
Zabiakin waved his hand vaguely towards the horizon
'Irregulars,' he said 'If only the man were here, we
should soon know what it was all about'
He went across to the station, and came back with a
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